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A story of border Mraico. vlv'd,
lntrnc. turh has nfvrr tie'orw
ner n "ttr, I this one of Ameri-
can aivrnturrrs Into tha land of

manana.. TfJ", ni ring engineer,
Spinith icnor and srnorlts, peon,
Indian, crowd its rhaptert with
c'earcul word picture of busi-

ness, adventure and love, against
a o Tiber background of wretched
armies nxrchlnj and counter-marchin- g

acrota a land racked by
revolution and without a savior.

CHAPTER I.

The rolllns. wlhtei mm ro.ie
rolilly, far to tli hihiMi, rliluiR up
from l liliid 1 ho saw toothed Hiorrss '

of M.xleo tn throw a silvery halo on ;

Gadsden, the. lmnler rl'y. A hundred
tnllcs nf desert In) In h pulli -- a, wast
of broken rnles, dry srroyos. and
sandy plains and then suddenl) , un i

If by inujr-- , the city rose cli'aniliiK In
thn nun. I

It was a til ar city, for the West, and
awarriiinK with traffic: and men. Ha
broad main utreel, lined with tries.

1 li 1) ar n ami throbbing with automo-
biles, run frorn the ruilrowl straight to
th koii Hi until, nt u linn. It stopped
Short and was IohI In the desert.

That linn which rnarked t lie sudden
nd nf growth anil pronrvsa was thn

border of tho 1'rilterj States; thn desert
was Mexico. And thu dlffercm. we
Dot In tin- - land, but In the government.

Aa t morning; air (tre w warm and
thn hoar front dripp d down from the
roofa thn Idler, of thn town crept
forth, leaving hill lodgings and ataln
saloons for tln direct comers iiud thu
eun.

Against the dead wall of Mr store;
thn MeilruiiH gathered In shivering
groups, llii'ir blankets wrnpped around
thnlr nerks and their brown aJikles
barn to thn wind. On another corner

bunch of cowboys stood cliinnlhhly
almif. eying thu aatlng crowd for ota-f-r- s

of their kind.
In this dun stream whloh flowed

under thn mornliiR nun tbera were ruin-
ing wen. with high U'-.c- d boot and
bulging pockets; gray beards, with the
Roaaip of thn town In their cheeks;
boboes. still wearing their eastern
raps and still ruHtlliig for a quarter to
rat on; somber-eye- refugees and sol-

dier of fortune from Mexico but
Idlers all. and tut U seeking his duns

nd kind.
If any women iiied that way lliey

walked faat, looking neither to tha
riRht nor to the left; for they, too, be-
ing so few, missed their class and
kind.

Gadsden had become a city of men,
bug limbed and ix.wcrful mid wish a
questing look In their eves; a city of
adventurera galliered from the iinis ol
thn world. A common calumny had
driven them from their mines mid
ranches and Rlulted the town with
men, for thn war wan on In Mexico
and from thn furthermost corners of
Honors, they still came, hut from some
Hew scene of murder ami pillule, to
add to Die p.en ral discontent.

Aa thu day wore on I tin crowd m
tho hunk corner, whern thn refugees
made their Maud, chanced Ha com
lilexion, grew bin, and stretched fur Lp
tho Mr.et, Men stood In shift!.
groups, talk!t . arguing, ciuiug wood
lly at tliouo liu pahH.;d.

Here were linwkeyed TcJ cattle
men, thinking of their herd
at Ma hi ll or Tig'e; mlnliiR men,
with Idle prospect ami deserted mln.-- a

aa far Month an th- - Mo Yatii: mill
men, ranch' ra and inii of tnuten; all
driven In from below the line and all
chafing at tho b :ti. While a liumlr d
xtty cliif fa out aK'ilhKt Mulero

and lived by rmnirn and loot, they
li. net cool their heels in (imii-Jel- l und
wait lor the end to come.

Into tills hoc tlni g mum cf thn dia-ioi--

hhci., rnai y or whom had lout a
fi.rti.nn by the .,r. tin in came two
more, mi i, ir i,: , Or iu and
red fioni ba-- d I !!:. IliroUfili t!ie cold.
The atepM ! 1..1H1 from the marble
I'liirm.ce if 'h.t bin hotel and awung

ft il.,n the iitr. i t to t.. the t u.
They walked plow1, f.i.mp Intu thn

airm k fa ea Ir t hi vu.iie hniio of
finding some fr; n.l and "..oh-ien- , tint
to he oiHrt'il.e, b" f tneni uvcr rlirl- -

ci.Hiy und w. null, id v. in in they Lad
I oll:e.

The bunch i.t vw n i , ftl!l olt'i !ng
on thn cnriH r. pi un e! ir u tifully at
the KMiiilh r man u!n a pall
of putle. a-- and ti n at tlm big man't
fe l. Klnd'i'R i'. ni eiu ied in iroa-p.- i

t.ir e ahoea '!u .tared dumbly at
hn v. ind burin. d l i e and mi.ttered
annus tin niNelvr J

lie was t.i.'l. 'I' d broad as n the I

shouljeis, null 'fi,K blue eves'
and a mop of lieht l.:iir and In v.nlkei
cm bin toe ml i'rii".l, aalnr (loin
bis l.k" u nmn on tiora- - liuek The1
ruml U- - of i i.. m mi. i ro ." up naaln as
be mi ki l 4t-- t and tLeii a itaboyl
one I

'I'll t"l)t- h'-'- a a eow euiu b!"
The h'K mi. n looked b'-- at thess

nieik.nr ly out of thn corner of Ins eye
kU'l vtei t on ,i!...jt a v, i.rd

U la ilia Ixiaol of cuwbuya tuat thav
mi ii J uiii llor ; urn her 1. a ni..'"e.
.,1 II, H lile lu. I lllilie 111 I ti If Illele,

.He i.ihcr iii.lm ihnt h Hie iheir murk
lirul other loin je eiiu-Mil- . A aicui of j

iniMiiK men lima onn loon at the
smaller n an. notlnK 'he candle greaen
on hli ei,rilirn and the Ititelligenrn
In hl.-- i ien. and to them the big man

no tiinre than a Inboier ir a
thlft bona at nrnM and the llllln man

"f their kind Kktv line In
bin m 'hi le fie e Hikc of Intelli t and
lb i imuii. and aK tin y alk d It an he
who ill I Hi ' talking while the big man
only miihii d and omllei)

TI.ey tm.k a turn ,.t two up thn
street, mm drifting Int.) some clnmor
due mi i, ii .ik. nun Htaniilng nt Rare on
thn fuli'AUlk, and aa the drinks began
to wotk. the . man became more
and uior.. animated, the big mnn more
and moie amiable iu bis amtent and
Hlll'IH e.

Then they passed the crowd of refu-S-

the. ntn ind and llslnned,
on ih" larl.niH opinluna by an

exchange of kuoving million An old
proi.iielor. white hatred and tunned to
a tropic brown, dually turned upon a
,riu ti, ui.UH opt, mint and the' llllln

man nodded approvlnKly no he heard
Ii in cxpresH bin vlcwi.

"You ran say what you please," thn
prospeeior ended, "but I'm going to
keep out of thul country I've knowed
Iheiu Mexicans for thirty years now
and I'm telling you they're gltilng
tn iicheroim. It don't do no cood to,
biivo your gun with you they II shunt I

you from behind a rock--an- d If theyl
can't git you that way, they II knlfui
jrou In your sleep. I

Tve noticed a big change In them'
palsnnoa alnce thia war come on. lie-tor-

Madero made hla break tiiey used
to bn scared of Americana thought If

they killed ono of un thn real would
croaa thn border and eat 'em up. What
few times they did tackla a white man
ho generally give a good account of
himself, too, and I've traveled them
trails for years without hardly know-
ing what It was tn be afraid of any-
body; but I tell you It's entirely dif-

ferent over there now."
"Surnl That's right! Rpokn up tan

little man. with spirit. "You're talk
Ing moro senso than any man on thu
street I guess I ought to know I've
been down there and through It all
and It' got so now that you can't trust
any of 'em. My pardner and I came
clear from thn Hlerra Mudres, riding
nlghuB, and we come pretty bear know-
ing hey. llud?"

"That right," observed Hud, the
big man, with a reminiscent grin, "I
begin to think them fullers would get
us, for a while!"

"Mining men?" Inquired tho old
pros icct or politely.

' Working on a leaxu," sard tb Irttts
man briefly. '0h.-- r got scared out
and let ua In on shares. Hut no more
for mull this will bold me for quite
a while, I can tell you!"

"Hern, too," a i reed the big man,
turning to go. "Arn.ma Is good chough
fur me come on, Hill!"

"Where) to?" Tho little mnn drew
back half reaenlfully. and then be
changed his mind. "All rlt;lit," ho said,
falling into step, "a gin flz for mine!"

'Not cm au empty stomach," ad
monlt-lie- hut pardner; "you might gel
lit up am! tell somebody all you know
How about something to eat?"

"(iiaid! Hut mherr. 'rn you going?"
The big mau was leading off down a

side street, and once moro they came
to a hail..

"Jim's place It's a Itim h counter,"
lie cxi'laiiied laconically. "The hotel'l
u 11 rlrht, and may b that was a break
f ist we got, but 1 get hungry waiting
that way. (limine a lum.li counter
where I can wrop my hgs around a
Htiml and watch tho cook turn 'cm
over. Conm tin--- I been there before."

An expression of I'itvlng tolerance
ramn over the little mau's fare as lie
liMciied to this rhniwoity on tho quick
lunch, but bo drew away reluctantly.

"Aw, come on. Hud." lie pleaded.
"Iluve a Utile clans! What's thn uhc
of v. inning a stake If you've goi to eat
fit a dog-Joint- And besides sny, that
was a peach of a girl that waited on
ua this morning! Ind ou notice her
lia'.r? IS he V.HH a H,lnV'

The 'lg man waggled his band
and started on Lis way

"All right, pardner." he olmerved;
"If that's thu ueal t.he's probably look-

ing fnr you. I'll meet you In th room "

"Aw, come on!" urged thn other, but
bis heart whs not tn It, and he turned
(ally tiv.ay n the mala street.

Ieft to hlrnHclf. the b!g man went on
to li s lunch-counter- , where he ordered
oysters, "A doseu In the milk." Then
he ordered a beefsteak, to make up
for fevcrai be hail missed, and asked
the rook to fry II rare. He was Just
Cegotia'ing for a can of pears that had
caught Ins eve when an old man came
In and U k die stool besuie htm, pi k
Ing up the rieiiu Willi I ri i ii bl UK hand.

"(Jive tun a cup of coffee," he said to
the waiter, "ami - be t:u.i il at the bill
of fare arefully ' and a roast beet
audhh. No, Jusi the coffee!" be

coi reeled, and at ih:t Und gavu him a
look He v. as a sn.al! m:iii, sha'ibily
i'rei.si-.- j and wnb n rnguy whiskers,
and I . liose a vtry red.

' II, re," railed Hud. coming to an In
statil (uncluslmi, "gh 'un his sand--

h; I II pay for I:!"
"Al! right," uuwerec thn waller, who

was no other than Hutuy J I in, the pro
prb tor, and, vhlsklttf up a aandwicU
from thn sideboard, he act It before
the old man who glanced at Mm lu

allencn. Kor a fraction of a second hn
regarded the sandwich npa'hi ttcally;
then, with the aid of his coffee, bn
made away wltli It and slipped down
off hla stool

"Sny," observed thn proprietor, ns
jl'id was paitiK hla hill, "do yo.i know
who that old tuner was?"

"What old timer?'' Inquired Hud.
who hud foigntien his brusk benefac-
tion.

"Why, that obi feller that you treat-
ed to Mm sandw li b."

"oh him! Home old drunk around
town?" hazarded Itud.

"Well, he's that, too," conceded
funny Jim, 'with a smile. "Hut lemtne
tell you, pardner. If you had half the
rocks that old boy's got you wouldn't
tieed to punch any mom cows. That's
Henry Kruger, the man that Just sold
tnn I'roHsv ut mine for Ii ft y thousand

ash, and bn's got more besides."
"Huh!" grunti d Hud. "he sure don't

look It I Hay, why didn't you put me
wise? Now I vi' got to hum him up
and apologlrc."

"oh, that's all right," assured the
proprietor; "ho won't take any offenso.
That's Just like old Henry hit's kinder
queer that way."

"Well, I'll go and een Mm. arvway,"
said Hiiil. "Ho might thing I was
butting In."

And then, going about his duty with
philosophical calm, he ambled off, stiff
'cg;cd, down thn street.

CHAPTER II.

It was not difficult to find Henry
Krutrer In C. idsilen The barkeepers,
those rfliclent purveyors of Infortna
lion and 'It inks, knew him as they
knew their thumbs, and a casual round
of thn saloons soon located him In the
back room of thn Waldorf.

"fny," bce.m Itud, walking Muffly
up to him, "tho proprietor of that res-
taurant back there tells me I made a

TSsk.. f
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"Wa All of Us Make Our Mistakes.

mistake when I Insisted on paying for
your meal. I Jest wanted to let you
know "

"Oh, that's all right, youns; mnn,"
returned Old Henry, looking up with
a humorous smile; "we all of us make
our mlstukes. I knowod you didn't
meaa no oflense and so I never took
none. Fact Is, I liked you all the bet-

ter for it. This country la getting set-
tled up with a class of people that
never give a nickel to nobody. You
paid for that meal like It wns nothing,
unC never so tuucb as looked at mo.
Hit down, alt down I want to talk to
you:"

They rat down hy the stovo and fell
Into a friendly coiivcrni Ion In whk--

nothing morn was said of the lute
but when Hud rose to go

thn old man beckoned him hark.
"Hold ii." he protested; "don't go

.iff mad. 1 want to hate a talk with
you on buslneas. You seem to be a
pretty good veung fellow - ma be we
can make some ilb ker. hat are you
looking for In thisc parts?"

"Well." responded Hi.il. "some kind
of a halting proposition, I reckon. Me
and my pardner Jest come In from
Mexico, over near the Chihuahua linn
und we don't hardly know what we
do want yet "

"lis, I've noticed that pardner of
yours," remarked Henry Kriiger dryly
"Ilea a great talker. I wan listening
to you boy out on thn street there,
having tii'thirti; else to do much, and
being Kinder on the lookout for a man.
anyway, and 1 struck me I liked your
line of tillK best

" on re easy satisfied, then," ob-

served I ' i l w :'h a grin. "I berer acid
wurd hardi)."
"lusts it,' returned Kruger signin-cautly- ;

'thla job I've got calls for a
man like tlmt."

Well, I till s all rliht." spoke up
Hud, with siidiieii watmib. "Wo been
partners for two years now and hu
never gle both lug away yd! He
talks, but bo don't forget himself. And
thn way he cau palaver theui Mexicans
Is a woi.il.ir "

"Very likely. Very likely," agreed
Kruger. and tben be sat a while la

silence.
"Wn got a few thottsn n; ib llnrs with

lis. too," volunteered Hud nt lai't "I'm
a good worker. If that's wha' you want

and I'hll, he's a mluliii; engineer."
"I'm m." grunted Kr is, r. tugging at

bis beard, but hn dll not coma out
with his proposal.

"I tell you." he said st last. "I'm
not doing much talkiui? about this
proposition of nilnn. II s a big thing,
and somebody might b"Ut ma to It.
You know what I am. I guess. I've
pulled off some of thn hlKgust deals In
this country for a poor man, and I
don t make many tnlsiakes not about
mineral, anyway. And when I loll you
that this k. rich you r talking with a
man that knows."

He fixed bis shr-w- d blue eyes on
tho young man't 0h n countenance
and waited fur him to speak.

"That's right," he continued, as Hud
finally nodded "she's
sure rich. I've bsd an eye on this
proposition for years- - Just waiting for
the right time to come. And now It's
come! All I need Is tho man. It
mil l a dangerous undertaking least-wis-

1 don't think It is but I got to
have somebody I can trust. I'm willing
to pay you good wages, or I'll let you
In on thu deal but you'll bavo to go
down Into Mexico."

'Nothln' doing!" responded Hud
with Instant decision. "If It's In Art
tona I'll talk to you, but no moro Mex-
ico for me. 1'vo got something pretty
good down there tuyself, as far as that
goes."

"What's the matter?" Inquired Kru-
ger, set back by tbe abrupt refusal;
"scared?"

"Yea, I'm scared," admitted nud,
and ho challenged thn nlj man wltb
his ryes.

"Must have had a little trouble,
thon?"

"Well, you might call It that," agreed
Hud. "Wo boon on the dodge for a
month. A bunch of revoltosos tried to
get our treasure, and w hen we cklpiwd
out on "em they tried to get us."

"Well," continued Krugnr. "this
proposition of ml no Is different. You
was over In the Hlerra Madres, whern
thn natives are bad. Those Honors
Mexicans ain't Ilka them Chihuahua
fellers they're Americanlxed. I'll tell
you. If It wasn't that thn peopln would
know me ' i go down after thia nunc
myself. Thn country's perfectly quiet
There's lots of Americana down there
yet, and tbey don't even know there Is
a revolution. It ain't fur from the rail-
road, yoj see, and that makes a lot ol
difference." .

Ho lowered his voir to a confi-
dential whisper aa he revealed the ap-

proximate locality of his bonanta, but
Hud remained unimpressed.

"Yes." ho suid, "wo was near a rail
road the Northwesleru und seemed
Ilka the in s old nothing else
but burn briilg-- B and ditch supply
trains. When they finally whipped 'em
off the whole bunch took to the bills
That's where we got It again."

"Well," argued Kruger, "this rail
road of ours Is all right, and they run
a train over It every day. Tho con-

centrator at Kor tuna" he lowered his
voice again "hasn't been shut dow n a
day, and you'll bo within fifteen miles
of that town. No." he whispered; "I
could get a hundred Americans to go
In on this tomorrow, as far's thn revo-billon'-

concerned it ain't dangerous,
but 1 wuut somebody I can truit."

"Nope," pronounced Bud, rising pon
derouidy to his f. et; "If It was this
side thn line I'd sl iy with you till the
hair slipped, on ans thing, but "

"Well, let's talk it over again some
time," urged Kruxer, following hint
along out. "It ain't often I get took
with a young fell.-- the way I was with
you. and I believe wn can make It yet.
Where are you staying in town?"

"I'p at thn ( icblsn," said Hud
"Come on w ith me I told my pardner
I'd mnnt hlin there."

They turned u;i the broad main
street and passed In through the pol-

ished stone portals of the O'ochisn, a
hotel so spa. Ions in Its Interior and so
richly apintv! its furcl-hln- ns that
a Nnw Yorker, waking up there, might
easily Imagine bm.ulf on Kiltb ave-
nue.

It was hardly a placa to bn looked
for lo the West, and as Hud led the
wy across tbe eel. ,ing lobby to a pair
of stuffed chnlri he had a vague feel-
ing of being in cl reb. Btaincd glass
windows above i.iu winding stairways
let In a soft li)t. and on thn tower-
ing pillars of inn '!,.. were emblmoned
prickly-pear- as mi emblem of tho
West. Krom tin- darkened balconies
above, halt seen v,,.iunn looked dbvj
curiously as the) i ntwed, and In the
broad lobby were gathered the
prosperous citizens iff tha Uuid.

There were c", men, still wcarlni
their biKitii and overalls, tbe better tc
attend to their shipping; mining men,
Just as they had n ine from the hills;
and others more elegantly dressed
but they all had a t.od for Henry Kru
ger. He was a n.an of mark, aa Hud
could see In a minute; but If be bad
other business with thus who bailed
him he let It pass ai d took out a rank
brier pl. whli h he puffed whilu Hud
smoked a cigarette.

i (( onllniied Tuinuirow Al teruoii.) !
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Enterprise
There are 60.000 postoffice in the United States operated by the
Government.

There are 70.000 cities and towns reached by telephone.

The Government rents or owns the postoffice buildings, owns the
mail and pays the wages of the postal clerks.

The biggest item in the mail service -- the transportation of the mails
- is in th3 hands cf private enterprise.

The Government doesn't own a single postal car, an engine, or a mile
of track.

It depends upon private enterprise the railroads for the
essential thing that makes its mail service

The Bell System has 10,000 more offices than there are postoffices.
Every mile of wire every pole, and every switchboard that helps to
furnish the Universal Service of the Bell System was paid for and
is owned by private enterprise.

In the mountain region alone, the served by your telephone
company, there are 3,151 telephone offices, handling over a million
calls every day.

THE MOUNTAIN STATES TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY

"The Corporation Different"

70.000

COMPANY

Mountain States Telephone and Telegraph Stock
become owner of your telephone by buying

of the company's from

investment is sound pays a good income rate.

company has debt.' bonded contains
no Every represents property equipment devoted to

service.

Full particulars be nailed on request to 432-43- 8 & .

Electric Building, Denver, Colorado.
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